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after a long ride I walked up on our porch. In the darkness the
swing was creaking, and in the swing sat Hal. He had taken the
night off and hired a taxi and raced out there to see if my word was
good. Where is the love in that? Hal doesn't know I know that dur-
ing our honeymoon he hired a janitor to spy on me. When he was
ordered overseas I hoped he wouldn't be shot down or wounded,
but I did hope that he wouldn't come back to me. That long ago I'd
had just about all I could stand of him.

Hal doesn't trust me in a solitary thing. He boasts he is generous
financially, but he won't hand me the cash to replace the mirrors
he broke. I know he is earning more than he lets on. The other day
I stumbled on a roll of bills he had hidden in his tool box for fear I
might go through his trousers and count his money. He complains
I don't keep house and cook. It's true. I'm too nervous and dis-
couraged to drum up the interest or energy.

Mary Ann discourages me, too. She looks exactly like Hal except
for being small like me. She and her father are close in tempera-
ment and disposition. Hal was terribly spoiled as a boy. His grand-
mother told me he sat in her lap and his mother's lap until he was
in the third or fourth grade. I don't want Mary Ann spoiled, She
loves me little if at all, which doesn't affect my duty as a mother,
Since Mary Ann is bound to be a midget-sized woman like me, she
needs better training than I received as a child. She needs to be a
lady. On top of everything else, Hal interferes with my attempts to
discipline our daughter.

Divorce may be bad for most children, but Mary Ann will benefit
by being separated from her father. Tell Hal that. You can also
tell him he makes me feel like the mustard seed in the Bible. A
mustard seed crushed beneath a heavy millstone. I long to be free.
Please, please tell Hal not to fight my divorce suit.

Marian and Hal Renfro were destroying themselves and the fu-
ture of their young daughter by living almost entirely on an emo-
tional level. Hal was a college graduate, and Marian had completed